Jericfa hi*et ojlytt* 

Ter, | willbelttu* you by the ftllableof whit you fan 4, 
UutfJTyet giue melcaue, how fiamcyeu m there parti ^h« rt 


\vewyeubvfdf 

Mw, Ths'K.ing my father did In Tberfks Jctuc me 
t>U cruel! ^«»with his wicked wife, 
r>id fcckc to murder me t and hauing wooed a villaine 
Jo attempt it, who hawing drawnc to doo’r, 

A cfewoi Pwarsearne.and telcucd me, » 

Brought me to .Metalin?., 

Blit good ^whether will you haue me ? why do [you weeft} 
It may be you thinks me an i mpofture , no good faith, I am the 
daughter of King Perie/ee, ifgood Kiug Pertel.it be. 

Per, Hoe, fit Hie mu t ? 

Hell, OUes my Lord.? 

Per. Jhow art a gtaqe and noble Councclior, 

Moft wife in general) , tell me if thou canft, what this maldeij, 
Or what Is like to be, that thus hath made me weepc ? 

HeS, l know net but here* the regent firo (Metsiint , fpeaks 
nobly of her, 

Lyf. (he ncusr would tell her parentage, 

Iking demanded that (be would (it ftill and weepe. 

Per, Oh Fe//iw<ww,ft?ik« me honored fir^iwe me a gaw , put 
metoprefcntpairie,(eaft thia greatfen of ioycstufbtng tpoomt 
©re-bcare the Chore of my mortality ,*nd dtowne sue with tbclr 
#1M. Oh$»me hither, ^ 
ijheutnat beget ft him that did ttjfce beget 
Thou that waft borne at ft#,buri«<J*t 7 berfiu, 

And found at fea again® s 0 Htiie 

Pownc on g^kuccs tbankc thcho'ygodasloud 

Asthunder threatens vsj this is — * 

What was my mothers name ? tell me but that. 

For truth can newer be conftrmd enough, 

Though doubts did cuer Hecjse« 

M*?, Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Per, lam Pericles oO># , but tell me now my 
Drownd Quccrcs nanc,as in the reft you fiw* . 

Thou haft bwneCod4ik« j*tfca*the heir® ofK^rtgdomK, 


Pericles prince of Tyre, 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

^ M «r. I* it no more to be your daugbter,thea to fay,tny Mo« 
tliei s n#meiw«s Tiw/i* was my mother, who did end the 

minute I began. 

p#r. Now blefli ng on thee, rife, thou art my childc. 

Giue meffcfh garments, mine owne He the Anns, fheil not dead 
at jbarfHf^s (he (hould hauebene by fauage Clct* , (hee (hall 
,.ii rhe all.when thou (halt kneele,and iuftinc in knowledge, (he . / 

isikywn' Eaa£sid»i»uthij* . . 

He-, Sir tis the Gouernor of AfetelitH, who hearing of your s 

melancholy did come to fee you* 

Ptr. 1 embra ce youygiue me my robes ; 

1 am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen bleffe my girle. 

But heatke.whai Mufick* this»Ate^4*w^uiy lMatmia, . 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote t ( 

How fure you are my daughterjbut whor'a this Muficke ? 

HeHMy Lord, I hcare none. 

Per. None, the Mufickc of the fpheares, lift my LM*ri»4* 

Ljf. It is not good to crofle him / giue him way. 

P/r.Rareft founds do ye not b?arc? 

Lyf Mu (icke my Lord, I beare. 

Ter. Moft heauenly muficke 
Itnipsme vutoli(lening,and thicke (lumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes.lct me reft. 

Lyf A pillow for his bead, fo leaue him sll.- 
Weil my companion friends, if this but aofwcrcto my iuft be- 
liefe,ile well remember you. 

Duma, 

Dun, My Temple (lands in Ephefns, 

Hie dice thether, and doe vpon mine Altar factifke.There when 
my maiden priefts are met together.before all the people reueale 
how thou at fea didft iofe thy wife, to monmc thy crofle with thy . 
daughter* call and giue them repetition to the like , or perforroe 
mybidding,or thon liueft in woe, doo’t,and happy by my filuet 
bow, awake and tell rhydreame. 

‘Per. Ceieftiail2)i4«Goddcfle>rfr^M*M<»e, 

I will obey thcc ; Htbeetmt, HeS, Sir . 


